MARRIAGE   IN   HEAVEN               -59'

and as she got to the top stair she paused for a
moment to look down into the hall below, wills
its great bowl of mixed flowers on the centre table
and the big carved chairs.

"! hate her," she said to herself, and there was
such venom in her voice that had she spoken
aloud, it would have penetrated the entire house.
" 1 hate her for coming here and taking him from,
me. I hate her. I always shall."